During the following night a Hindu orderly and two
dismounted troopers deserted from Gubbins' post,
the orderly being in such a state of panic that Mr
Gubbins believed he would have gone mad if he had
stayed. Next day an Indian gunner deserted in broad
daylight 5 a European sentry fibred at him but missed.
That morning it was found that the enemy's mine
opposite the Brigade Mess had been driven past the
head of the countermine, which was therefore
turned in the hope of striking the enemy's gallery
in the flank. Fulton was down there digging by him-
self when suddenly he broke through. The enemy
were no longer to be seen, but they had left behind
a lantern, some oil, and a candle, which he took
away. He then sent for powder, laid the charge
about fifteen yards along the enemy's mine,- and blew
it up. The same day the pick was heard again out-
side Sago's post, a countermine was driven out from
the salient angle and before long another was begun
at the northern end.
From day to day the spirits of the garrison went
up and down. There were rumours that gunfire and
musketry could be heard in the distance, slowly
drawing nearer, and hopes at the Post Office were
raised to the highest pitch for two nights by the
stamping of a pony, tormented by insects, which
was amplified in a well until it sounded like a
cannonade.
At midrzight on the 28th/29th August Ungud
returned with the following letter from Havelock:
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